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rain beats hard against my
pane,

waves roar out at sea,
the shriek of the wind,in thee!
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wild as a demon's glee,
lere I sit and am not afraid,
he Lord, I know, is thinking
old and my strength is almos
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e bounds of eternity,
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le tiniest bird and bee;
the love of His heart is so de
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it takes in even me.
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